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"Those letters come from far-off America." The sage
indicated several thick envelopes on a table. "I corres-
pond with a few societies there whose members are inter-
ested in yoga. They are discovering India anew, with
a better sense of direction than Columbus! I am glad to
help them. A knowledge of yoga, like the daylight, is
free to all who will receive it
"What rishis perceived as essential for human salvation
need not be diluted for the West. Alike in soul though
diverse in outer experience, neither West nor East will
flourish if some form of disciplinary yoga be not prac-
tised."
ITie saint held me with his tranquil eyes. I did not
realize that his speech was a veiled prophetic guidance.
It is only now, as I write these words, that I understand
the full meaning in the casual intimations he often gave
me that someday I would carry India's teachings to
America.
"Maharishi, I wish you would write a book on yoga
for the benefit of the world."
"I am training disciples. They and their line of stu-
dents will serve as living volumes, proof against the natu-
ral disintegrations of time and the unnatural interpretations
of the critics."
I remained alone with the yogi until his disciple arrived
in the evening. Bhaduri Mahasaya began one of his in-
imitable discourses. Like a peateful flood he swept away
the mental debris of his listeners, floating them GodwarcL
His striking parables were expressed in a flawless Bengali.
This evening Bhaduri expounded various philosophical
points connected with the life of Mirabai, a medieval
Rajputani princess who had abandoned her court life to
seek the company of saints. One great sannyasi, Sanatana
-Goswami, refused to receive her because she was a wo-
man; her reply brought him humbly to her feet.
"Tell the master," she had said, "that I did not know
there was any Male in the universe save God; are we all
not females before Him?" (A scriptural conception of the
Lord as the only Positive Creative Principle, His creation
being nought but a passive maya.)